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Cr ckterly to fpeakein your reproofe,• 

Bert fitstnv degree, ot your condition.’ 

Yóur loue delerues my thankes, but my defert r 
Vnmeritablfe fhunes your high requeft, 

Firrt.if all obftacleswerecücaway. 

And that my path wereeuen tothe Growne 

As my right reuenew and dueby birch y 
Yetfo mucb is my pouertyof fpirit, 

So mighty and fo'triany my deiècts , 1 
As I had rather.hide me f'rom my greatneffc, 

Beinga barkc to brookeno mighty fea, 

Then in my greatnefic couet to bc hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered:' 

But God be thanked thers no need for me, 

And mucbï need tohclpe you if need wcre, 
Theroyall tree hath left vs royall fruit, 

VV hich meilowed by the ftealing houres of time, 
Willwell become thfe feate of Maiefty ; 

And make.no doubt,vs happy by hisraigne, 

On him I lay what you vvould on me t 
The right and fortünc of bis happy ftarres, 

Which God defënd that I fliould wring from him» 
BuC' My Lord, this arguesconicience in your Grace 
But the refpeAs thereof are nice and triuiall, 

All circumftances vvell confidered. 

You fay that Edrvard is your brothers foutie* 

Sofiiy we too butnot byEdwards wifè 

Tor firft he was contraled to Lady Eucy^ . 

Your mother liues a witnefle to that v*ow. 

And afterwards by lubftitute betrothed 
To Bom firter co the King of Frame, 

Thefc both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many childrcn,- 
A beauty-waining and diftrefled widdow, 

Enen in the afternoone of herbed dayes, 
Madeprice andpurchaceof hisluilfull eye, 

Seduce the pitch and height of all bis thoughtsj •• 
Tobafe declemion Ioathed bigamy, ° 
Byherin this ynlawfiill bed hegot. 


—— er Kiciwru rm 7 wtem 

This Edward,wbem our mannersterme thePrirtce ° 

More bitterly could 1 expeftuiate, 

Saue that for reuerence to foaie aliue 
2 aiue a fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good my Lord,take to your royall feife, 

This proffered benefit of dignity? 

If not tobleffe vs and the Land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke, 

From thecorruptionof a bufy time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe» 

May .Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat yoü. 
C*t' O makethem toyfull, grant their lawfull fuit. 

. Clo. AlasjWhy fliould you heape thofe cares on mo? 
i am vnfit for flate and dignity; 

I doe befcech you takeit notamilfe, 

I cannet nor l will not yeild toyou. 

Buc, If you refufê it as in loue and zeale, 

Loth to depofe che child your brethers fonne. 

As well we know your tenderndfe of heart. 

And gentlekindeffeminate remorfe, 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to alieflates, 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no, 

Your brothers fon fhall neuer raigne our King s - 
But wc will plant fome other in the Throne, 

T o the difgrace and downcfall of your houfe .* 

And in thisrefolutionherel Ieaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds,ile intreat no more. 

Cjlo. O doe not fweare my Lord óf 'Buckingham* 

Cat, Ca 11 thema gaine my Lord, and accept their fute* 
■Ako, Do good my Lord,leart all the Land do rew it* 
Clo. Would you endree me to a world of care ?• 
W r ellcallthemagaine,Iam not made ofrtones, 

But penetrable to your kind intents, 

Albcit againft my ccn(cience,and my foule; 

Coufin of 'Bncktvgbam,znd you fagc graue men, 

Since you will bucklefortune on mybacke, 

1 o beare the burthen vvhethtr I will or no, 
haue patience to endure the lcade» 
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